TIIE CITY LIFE.

3

MORE «TAFFY."

Did you sce Joe Bedard's collar ?

Lyon wants to know if you'll ¢ thwap.”

“Ihe members of the Mystic Club appear with c'ean shases faces.

Hamilton B has returned from Boden, and Luey has one mare
lover.

John We—r, the ¢ Shuk,”
¢ Stand off 27

Waugh and Wal Lee are no relations, althon_h they 2ve bothin
the shirt business,

John is about to lose the % s ceve-button,” as it intends t King a
trip to New York,

Joe Q——n has given up teling lies, and Luilt an ice hotse
Buliy boy, Tyrone.

When ¢ Calumet George ™
all the Signor’s receptions.

‘The champion fun billizad p'ay.r of C nada has given up the cae
and is Jooking for “draw.”

John McH——h Iad bitter hecpanay from Aan e, and -ave the
old man from using the stab anl,

Don’t be getting so “ fresh,” Grace, for we can give veu a good
“sctting cut 7 if you're looking for it.

The walking bailiff has accepted Johnny Beland's challe: ge, and
the match will cote off at an carly d. te.

I Dan don’t stay home at night the members of the society will
have to lose half a day to attend a funeral.

T. 8., of the Lindery, is ab ait to have his fegs inunad. as they
are giving away at the knees.  Poor Tom !

If ‘Tem F., the best el vee in the world, don’t oprit playing -tud
hsse he will wear a linen duster nest winter.

George 8. had better not have too tauch todo with th t young
lady from Cornwall, as she might capture him,

Bill S——k, one of the old ““bums,” has returned from Portiand
where it is $1id he passad & * checkered ™ career.

Janies MeK., the graat milkman, asa < mader,” Las no equal,
and in searching for females he leaves no Mone untumd,

Suc is looking povitively hand since ber retum from Vankee
tows, hut she talks too much witlt that small mouth of hers.

The Baker is very fresh and sti' haunts 8¢ M.stoeet. Lol ont,
my blooming youth, or we wi'l <heav you upin fall neat week.

J. B andd M. ML had Better Keep away fram the gallery on Mur-
ray street, of they may pet 3 hat'e of bosling water on their hiewls,

The *¢ Biyg Headed Blende ™ and Fit: < hilked ™ a canter about 2
a, m Sundiy, on Coilege stict Sat'e up, by and avoid troubile,

If « Little Fox,” the exhocmaker, don’t pay lese attention te
the fadies and atick to his little ganae of p hes, we will give him away.

Loms up with 2 ten spring sait

gets that Governmant it he wizd gota

Now that walking matches have Ivcome manetimous, it i< pro
prsed to match Windy Kangg againat Mo i a s days” tnlheasyon
pkase.

Emma, of 7181; Crig stre., ought o Gose that big wm wth of
hors, now that the weatker is getting warm, or she will get ber tecth
aunlumt,

We dowt womder that all the “crwz™ keep out of sight, now
that Lattie Ashkey has returned 5 abie « takes the caken” Flats whese
D, Me. gets beft.  JPoor boy !

L J. 1., the Englishman, had Icticr louk out fur the rmilread man,
or be may pet his jaw brolen once more. Better clean your hlands
amd ik to the Sheany rag-picker.

Long Joha 11—, othciwise Edw,, at C. R. C's., had better keep
his double windows in onler, so acto be cnabled ta soe that his dear
Kateis “mashed ™ on “N: bhy " JLW, whotravels Esst. Keep your
Wind cyes open, John. I anything new transpires you shall hear
again from ue

We would stiongly advise Danish Minnie to purchase a stout
card for the purpose of tying up Bobbie. ‘That, we think, would be
the only way to keep him away from Sue,

When you are getting home carly in the moring, step in and
see ¢ Black Joe™ at The Sazeme. He will give yeu a decoction
that will kep your cyes wide open all day,

Bob M. must leave the squaws alone, or he will e sure to get
serlped. The Cavglinwwagas are loking after you.  Beware, Buly, as
a5 we have a'ready too many bald hezded men.,

Windy King has returned from his American tour, and is more
bellows-libe than ever. During his stay in Syracuse he had the
handling ‘on the cars) of the leading j- urnals of that city.

Fral, of the N— Wine Saloon, had better get a wife of his
owa and not trouble the better ha'f of others. 'We have a basket
ready to gatl or up the picces if the okl man ever tackles you,

Hugh K=y, of Duhe strect, had b tter give np booziy, for the
Iast hoop burste §that was ma le for bim. 1f he does not “drop ™ on
I meelf e will have to grease his head to get hisshisten.  Oh, Hugh.
Tt W Please fight a m tch when going up stairs, to prevent
sour ady eal’ers stumbling and disturbing the neighbors,  “fod, why
do yout have even'ng receptions o often, aml especially at such Lte
hours 2

Frank 0 Tas ¢ sruch L™ he hving been presated with a tar-
el of the burning fluid by a fricn 3, which he Intends to dispese of at
the small sum of ten cents per galion, A\ fartune mad: in a dwy. So
Fronk says,

H vy and Bob, of the Post Offie +, are miatch d to suim from the
Quean’s Basin 1o St Lamb 1t as soon as the water is favomble.
The first on the whuf is to be grsnt o with the sng entitled 1
know a bauk, ete.”

Nathanie! P. W, the guat malicne man, had better curh his
inclination for married women.  Shonld he persist in his cvil ways, he
may get 2 head put on him that wilbe of more b nefit to him than
the one hie now is posessd of.

Our swell Boston cutter, the *4Dr.,” made a suit of clothes last
week for a gentleman baling fron Jorusalem, the Holy Land. Itis
the firat Chiristian st of broadcloth that that gentleman has ever
dotned. He Jooks ss swoet as Honey Dew.

Coal Ol Jolnny and Big Dutch Bill, of the Rubber Factory, are
woing to take A farm at Lake Macannamack, il are now canvassing
for the sa ¢ of winxd, z2gs and butter.  Johnny says he can cut more
wond than Bill. Scid bim 2 chal enge, Bill,

We have heard o f 4 the man with the terribile gall.” bat we never
saw bim il the other night, when M Alex. Murmay, of 190 St.
Comtant sttrect, Wold onr editor he ought e be engaged in some
mere respectable budness than writing for Tiz Ciry Bark. Be cares
fil, Mok, amt don't gat * Jush ™ again, for Angile ays she will 1ake
Back the sew it if you don't heep straight.

—
The sun is on the Sawershed.
And on the moun.ain’s hrow,
If you have overcoa's to * hock,™
Prepare to do 50 now.

\l:\gmmc-\ o scem o have been drinking, aid to have left
¥our wits at the bottom of your tumbler 2

Trisoncr—Impmsible, your howor 3 1 never keave anything at the
hottom of my tumbler.

Physician iwho has ,u« e\ammul an lnshmm s Tunzz<)—There
scems 10 he some troub'e here ) OT i of thav sort 3
have you cver expectorated | Dloot 2

Trishman—Ukh, yes, sir.

Physician—1low “long ago?

Irishman—Alout cight years,

Thysician—Dit you feel sick 2

Irishman —Qch, T did that ! < sal

Physician-~What was the matter ?

Irishman—1I had a tooth palled.




